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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


The Tea-table in Church-street . ‘ : : 

‘It is not your fault that they would put this wrong upon us’ 

*O Thomas, you do not care what becomes of my interests ! 

Fast to a good Fish , ‘ , ; , 

‘TI think I have a right to inquire under what circumstances, and 
for what consideration, you accepted this bill ! 

‘Why, that is Miss Yorke !’ 

A Parable from Nature 


‘What I wished to ask was—about money-matters in regard to 
myself, if I don’t marry her?” 


‘Belle,’ said Thomas Kage in a low tender tone, ‘you are letting 
past troubles lay hold of you’ 


Autumn Fancies 


‘It is the only course oe: you to wade, wl you will thank me 
some day for telling you so’ 


She was passing away very gently 
Then he whispered a few words in her ear . 
How they met . 





